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To sighs and sorrow eanst thou doom 
A bosom all thine own, 
That now beeomes but pleasure’s tomb 


Since thou, its joy, art gone. 
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“In happiness”? alas! the bliss 
That now remains to me, 

"Mid others’ wreck , 1s only Uis, ses 
To love and muse on thee, 
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Yes, when Ais oer and thou art free 
From pride's enchaining thrall, 

Remember then who lives in thee 
And, oh! that word recall, 

In mem’ry of those moments dear, 
Retain our token true; 


. , 
And spare devotions lonely tear___ 


My love, my life. adieu. 
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